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_ She is 0 hyrt to hear

the general flight at-|they had ot length lound the Inod.| At Ambleside | had the pleasure of visi.
pational co-operation | when this evening l_lvmf:ldlo*mﬂ ing Mr. Wordsworth, who has now nearly | disturb you! She -'
i 19. mchdﬁnua.unmnd is yet himself, |in kecpivg them .ﬂk
Mo Dee Fux B‘mw. m‘" L Ilmgdl no.winddmorlld lﬁll;_m:e diflidence uulnumlom
END ﬂlladl msnln‘b“hlﬂ.“ﬁlﬂgﬁlﬂ”d noisy, She has told
Up to | thet [ should be welcome, of course, | call- | imes never 1o come into
an hour’s [€d on him. The admission of © | ligle plagues? She's, very
the retreat of genius, may be often trouble- | cannot mske twenty breakfasts,
some, and in many i twenty ance.

| [From Chambers' Jourmd. | . they were witnesses of
. A Houeymoon in Inidy. . testing the i b
 of my [rieuds, who had never arvived | (hat had accepted the new institutions, letter; —
b snything, from having been for the | he sincerity of the adhesions to the repub
o ¢ in » boppy state of expecta- | jic, and evincing the universal pon&lcu:e My 1
s Iship in the Eax, made up |in the proclamations that order, liberly, aid | arrived in laly, after having pa:
some time since (o settle in Paris. | cquality hud been established. ‘Hurrab! | twenty countries all in s
, and mueh given 1o doy- | the dead can ride apsce,’ says the poet |this moment we hava not S b
; Pmu. though IE: passed for | Burger;; but fallen courtiers can ride still | quiet, fotvr-hcswuﬂwrned, o
) t of & visionary, he wes taken up | faster. *Only look,] said Maltida, ‘at that revolutionary walterspoul. tever
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by a banker in that matter-of-fact
)y the Bourse; the worthy gentleman
. gscertained that my friend Heuri
pures had some handreds of acres of
Beauce and Normandy on which o
castles in the air, He was aro-
@ visionary, but yet s landed proprie-
"The banker, alter a whols night spent
nvineiog himsel( that his duughter must
ppy with such a munr—vlmc;‘nclml?
st by a process of ac , mului-
and thrlc:ing—-mtmul to be-
hand him.

smoiselle Matilda Hoflman wa;‘ nc:

i a og lady wra up in ben
or rflo:adgin bullionm h‘:d, on the
contrary, in the atmosphere ol the three per
imbibed somewhnt of the w®rial
poetry. The chink of
s had oot prevented her hearing
voices that in every varied tone—
soft, sweet, cheering—whisper the
g heart, and fill its spring-time with de-
ight. The dark, dull, close hovse in which
she lived had not shut out from her all fairy

| ‘I"' 'I
build

s

™

' 4 'oflmumaul

i

fvisions of the
sl o

——*““ay creatures of the clement,
That in the colors of the rainbow live,
~ And play in the plighted cloads.”
ﬁ thus when my friend spoke to her a
ge not very usual before the 24th of
, ill which epoch nothing was
yare then a union of hearts, it was lit.
¢ wonder that she listened 10 i1, then learn-

4 6 love it and him who spoke it.

The only unicus taking place of late in
France were marriages between mnk and
teady money—between position and pelf.
Not, incredible as it may seem, was this al:

wer o be laid to the charge of oo cru-
r-'::mdvm papas and mammas; for the

g lodies themselves had more than their

shore of the fsult. A rage for titles, or
& passion for gold, ssed every heart,
aod Lad dispelled all the delightful illusions,
all the brghtglowing romance of life. It
# not long since | heard 3 young creature,
who hiad scarcely seen seventeen times the
bodd ng of the hawthorn, say in confidence
20 & friend, “l will marry no man that is
poe either a nobleman or a stockbroker;"
whiic the friend on her part reciprocated the
trost reposed in her by a whispered determi-
pstion “never to marry any one but a
prince or o banker.” But Matilds Holl
man troubled not hersell either about the
titles her Henri had not, or the monev that
Be Lad: she was in love, just as the young

v wontto be in the Golden Age. She
was delighted 10 find thet he did nothing,
eveld do nothing, and wanted to do nothing,
“At all events,” she said to herself, “he
will not immure me in a bank: and we can
0 where we like, free 10 love and live for
Lgach other.”

I is but due to my friend Delmasures 1o
sy that he was quite ready o live for her.
Mztilda Hoffman had suddeniy shone out

him, as the visible image of his beau
p of grace, goodness, and loveliness—
#8 his taste personified. The matter was
sovs settled, and the marsiage fixed to take
place on the 24th of February.

On the even.ng of the 234, after repeated
ealls, we at length succeeded in finding the
wayor st home. Whilst the young lady
Wi signing the necessary documents, the

jonery entertained her with a lecture
: itics and morality, He did not find
‘-L & very difficult matter 1o prove to her sat.
ion that a government which thus sanc-
tiaped love by marriage was the best of all
ible governments, in the best of all
jomsible worlds, and might dely any attenipt
wsbvert it, On leaving the mayorally-
howse, however, neither M. Hoffiman, the
Bridegroom, nor the witnesses, could find
Wiy carrisges.  Whilst the mayor, in all
the loyalty of his tricolorsd scarf, had been
oving that there was vothing serious in
In"aul.l‘;l.llilit;m of boys and ﬂlfkﬁ‘ls children,
the heroic and patriotic gaming had seized
apon every hackney.coach, cab, omnibus,
d other vehicle to make barricades.
- That night Matilda passed alone in
!. er for the dying. The next day at
ols o'clock Delmasures presented him-
W oalf atthe banke:'s in the dress of the even-
wng before, which it was evident he had

|

-

not thken off all night, but with the addi-
tion of sabre ard pistol, and no small quan-
tiay of mud.

“Bat, my dear friend,” said the banker,
without raising his eyes from three or four

he held in hs hand; ‘my dear
f:x' we cannol marry (o.day.’
*Not marry wo.day! Who says so?'

‘Do you not know what hes happened?

The people have been making baricades.
M. Mole succeeds M. Guizot; M. Thiers

sueceeds M. Mole; M. Odillon Barrot is
in place of I forget whom; but no
Waiter—the people will soon be in every
body's place. Just glancs at these papers:
jreslly some of the predictions are quite ter-

i _*Not an instant is (o be lost!' exclaimed
ari.  “Where is Matilda? :

He harried to the young lady’s room, and

' her in her wedding dress. “My own

tilda, how lovely you are looking! But

 thumt hasten 10 church, for in one hour

You must

Might perhaps be too lnte,
B0t Jeave me longer in this revolutionary

tthat is carrying all Poris away.—
, | heve been fighting hard—were | not

o
¢
it
fe
o ! would say as hard as a gamin.

the tepul»lic-—-but to-day, love!
terrified girl threw herself into the
of her Henri. ‘In mercy take me
og; far from the world if you will; but
gre from hence!”
py love, you must change this dress,
| have t make our way 1o the
over the barricades.’
an hour had elapsed, the cure of
# parish had pronounced the nuptual ben-
fistion in a small chapel, the humble
'Walls of which were wont to witness only
e plighted vows of those who had ne
th save their strong arms and tue

I __

Ch

ant in liv lloping so furiously, that
rzould not :yongar at I:Eu; outstripping us.
Do you sve him!’

shore we reached, the waves broke in upon
il..uu.lm:i.mu us before them. We have
been at Brescia about balf an hour, and
must leave it before the hour is over. We

o see hiim,” answered Henri: ‘it is one
of the ex-miniaters.”
‘And that y
dragging ber rfﬂ" so slowly along the rough
road, and from time to time looking back
with such a terrified air” - !
‘| soe her,’ replied Heari: ‘she is a prin.
cess.’

"Thus they beheld pass along before them
all that, for rearly twenty years, had been
the court and the administration. A dark
page of history was unrolled upon the high
road—ihe last unfinished story of Kkings
and queens—*'Once upon a time.’
Jouwrneying in this way, the two lovirs
arrived at Havre.  While strolling on the
sea shore in the evening, they perceived au
old gentleman hurriedly making his way
towards a steamer a litlle apart from the
vest of the shipping. Henti and Matilda
paused (0 observe him. It was the Mon-
archy leaving the soil of France; and the
most determined republican would scarcely
have chided the respectful salutation of the
young pair—ithe respect of pity.

But they gave up an intention they had
formed of going 1o London, Was it from
reluctance o follow in the track of the fu-
gilive monarch, to come in contact with the
hoary head from which a crown had so late.
ly fallen? Or was it the fear that the ex.
king might carry about with him, however
involuntarily, the seeds of a successful rev.
olution! Perhaps each of these reasons had
some influence in changing their route.—
Neither would they venture to Brossels, for
reports hod reached them, whether true o1
false, of a new edition of a revolution there
as well as in Holland, where the people
were demanding a little, and the king grant.
a great deal.

However, as go somewhere they must,
they went to Switzerland—the classic land
of honeymoons. ‘Switzerland being al-
ready a republic,” suid they to themselves,
‘we need not be afraid of its wanting 1o make
itself one.” In the confidence of this hope,
Heori and Matilda rented a chalet by the
side of a mountain. where they might place
themselves and their love under the protec.
tion of the Landamann and the old Helve.
tian Confederacy. But they were hardly
on their way to it, after 8 short stroll by
the side of the lake, when they perceived a
band of armed nationalists wheeling about
them. It was ut Neufchatel.

They now turned their thoughts to Ger.
many. ‘Let usgo o Germany,” said they,
“There no one troubles himsell about any.
thing but waltzing or metaphysics.” They
set out, but they weie scarcely hallway,
when they were warned, *Do not go to Vien
na; do not go to Berlin,’

As their carriage was about to cross a
bridge, a female equestrian, with her hais
flonung over her shoulders, and her long
graceful velvet drapery falling over her
Arab horse, yet withal of a martial air that
might have become the queen of the Ama.
zons, galloped up so suddenly 1o them, and
threw hersell so directly in their way, that
the postilion had scarcely time w pull o
the {:l:lem_ ‘Back there! she clicd],)lms shg
presented in bis face a little pocket-pistol.

The terrified postilion fell hack npan
the horse e was riding, while Henri, put.
ting his hesd out of the carriage-window,
recognised in the desperate Amoazon the
Countess de Landsfield.

‘Madame,” he said with a courteous
smile, ‘1 beg to assure you that we are
neither Prussian gensdarmes nor Bavarian
wunicipsl guards.  Have the goodness, then,
to reserve your powder and ball for some
groster political emergency, and allow us
10 pursue our route,

wla Montes broke into a menry laughe
which made the roountains ring with its echo.
They were like old courtiers, but a litle
more genuiné—perhaps the last courtiers,

“Take good sdvice said she, ‘wherever
you get it. Go not w Germany, they have
bumed my hotel.’

So saying, the Countess de Landsfield
set off like an nrrow from the bow, leav.
ing Henri and Matilda 10 exchange glances
of surprise, and w0 ask each other, in utter
despondence, whither they were now to
bend their stepe—what country would re
ceive them’ ‘Lt us go straight forward,’
at lasl they cried. And straight forward
they went, thr woods, through meadows,
and ravines, ull the Rhine became the
splendid barrier to forther progress, unless
they committed themselves o its waters.
They did so, and stopped not till they came
to Johannisberg, where they met an old

woman who is|*

e

carry their nationality.
Rome was celebrating
nival; That Florence’s Grand Duke wes
proclaiming constitutions; that Naples had
a king to.day, and will have to.morrow
a Masaniello.
but it appears a republic is proclaiming
there.
curred (0 us, but there they are talking se-
riously of proclaiming an emperor.
prophetic hunah has reached us from the

der every form, and in every colour.

were afraid of Vienna—afraid of Milan —

No strangers!” was the cry there; and
I knew they meant the Austrisns,
was not certain how [(ar they might
We knew that
a constitutional car.

We thought of Monaco,

"The republic of St Marino next oc.

A

Don Cossacks. Asin has turned her cyes
westward, and drawn the sword against the
Emperor of all the Cossacks. Every day
we see the moon rising, it appears (o us uul-
suppose you have it tricolored in Paris’—
But it is not the honeymoon: alas! we know
not where to find that! T'o what shore, fn-
vored of Heaven, are we now to steer our
frail bark of love, launched into the open sea
in such stormy weather! We had joyfully
cried out “Jond"" when we reached Brescia.
Here in the fair fields of Lombardy, where
spring has already come with her hands full
of opening flowers and verdant foliage, we
hope to forget the world and its revolutions;
but hardly had we alighted from the dili.
gence, than a huge creatare, one of the rab.
ble, collared me, and demanded if 1 were
not the viceroy; for the report had been al.
ready spread that the viceroy, driven from
Milan, was on his way to Hrescia, which
he believed Lo be friendly to him.

‘My worthy friend,” said |, ‘you really
wrong me. | have just come from a
country where the very word royal is erased
from the dictionary." Apropos of the dic.
tionary, have you still an Academy? Ry
this time the diligence was surrounded by
a crowd, not less demonstrative in its greet.
ings than my first friend. [ commenced

a parley with them, interrupted from time

o time by a poor nervous Englishwoman,
white as her country’s cliffs, protesting that
though she did come from Munich, she was
not Lola Montes. In a few minutes, how.
ever, a diversion was effected in our favor
by the arrival of a second carriage. The
mob rushed towards it, and seizing upon a
man who alighted from it, dragged him into
the next square. They say it is the viceroy:
| am not sure; but one thing is certain, that
the revolution is here as well as everywhere
else. Danton said “that we did not carry

our country about with us on the soles of
our shoes;” but methinks | must carry about

with me dust pregnant with revolutions.

‘At length, in utter despair, 1 thought of

{reland, I have heard ol no revolution in
Ireland.” “If not,” answered Matilda, ‘then
we must not go, & revolution there would
imply iltliat. for it implim change, and the
ususl natural state of that country is distur.
bance.’

‘Her woman’s wit at last suggested,
*Why not go back whence we came” She
is quite nght. Will you, then have the
goodness 1o call st my house and tell my
Eaglivh sevvant—hut | was forgetting tha
the cause of liberty, equality, and fraternity
would be compromised by my retaining
himt in my service—Dbat tell any of my peo-
ple that you can find that we are on our

way to Puris, and hope to spend our honey. |P®

moon at home!
‘Farewell,
and fraternity,

| have but time to add, health
Hexey Deunasvrss,

e Tinker

A Tisker is a moveable, for he hath no
abiding in one place; by his motion he gath.
ers heat, thence his choleric nature. lle
seems 10 be very devout, for his life isa
continusl pilgrimage; and sometimes; in
humility, goes bareloot, therein making ne-
cessity a virtue.  Ilis house is as ancient as
Tubal Cains, and 50 he is a renegade by an.
tiquity; yet he proves himsell a gallant for
he carries all his wealth about him. From
his art was music first invented, and, there
lore, he is always furnished with a song, w0
which his hammer keeping tune, proves
that he was the first founder of the kettle
drum. Note, that where the best ale is,
there stands his music most upon crotchets,
The companion of his travels is some foul,
sun-burnt quean; that, since the terrible stat.
ute, recanted gipsyism, and is turned peddle.
ress. So marches he all over England, with
his bag and baggage; his conversation is irre.

provable, for he is ever mending. He ob.

and his glass before him.
It was M. de Metternich, who was drink
ing_his last bottle of Johannisberg.

cy will pardon me if, in
dress you, | derange the

France, who are in search of some prety

short weeks to each other.

cottages in Germany!'
The diplomatic eye of M. Metternich

young couple, he filled a fresh bumper,

hands.
‘My Lord Minister,’ said Matilda timidly.
‘Il am no longer minister,” answered he.
‘My Lord Prince,” stammered Henri.
“There are no more princes.”
“Well, my Lord of Austria.’
M. de Metternich raised his head, look.
ing sad as German ballad,
‘Austria is no wore,” said he in a gloomy
whisper. ‘Austrfians have destroyed it in
destroying me.  Diplomacy is no more,
for | am the last diplomatis; and !
Oh, Talleyrand, thou hast done well 10
die! The great art of working the hinges
i polililel ;ur::k s at an end
people the hinges
open them, and the axe
opens every lock. We
pon evil times, when words
of no other use to statesmen than t) ex-
ess their thought, and that even when
ps they have none to express. Piy
then; behold me reduced to swallowing
refuge of diplomacy—that is to say,
wine, that wondrous bev.
with which | have mystified all Eu.
for more than six:y years.’
de Meuernich was silent, having
more [0 drink or to say.
I now loat all trace of Henri and Matil.

man seated in an arbour, with his bottle

“Your excellency,” said Henri, respect.
fully saluting—the bottle—‘your excellen.
rrenuming to ad-
alance of power
in Europe; but we are a young couple [rom

little cottage where we may give a few
Y our exeellen.
cy-—who knows all news better than any
telegraph, any newspaper—will have the
goodness to tell us whether there are any

flashed some what angrily; but seeing noth.
ing but artless simplicity in the faces of the

wossed it off, and buried his face in his

serves truly the statutes, and, therefore, had
rather steal than beg, in which he is irremo.
vably constant, in spite of whipa or impri&
onment; and so strong an enemy (o idle.
ness, that, in mending one hole, he had
rather make three, than want work; and
when he hath done, he throws the wallet of
his faults behind him., He embraces natu.
rally ancient customs, conversing in open
| fields and lowly couages; if he visit cities
or towns, ‘tis but to deal upon the im.
perfection of our weaker vessels. His tongue
i1s very voluble, which, with canting proves
him a linguist, e is entertained in every
place, but enters no farther than the door,
to avoid sospicion. Some would take him
to be a coward, but, believe it, he is a lad
of mettle; his valor is commonly three or
four yards long, fastened to a pike in the
end for flying off. e is very provident,
for he will fight with but one at once, and
then, also, he had rather submit than be
counted obstinate. So conclude, if he
escape Tyburm and Banbury, he dies a
beggar,— Overbury.

He who lives in expectancy of an estate
or legacy which he may inherit from others
ot their decease, is n pensioner of chance,
and may himself die before those whose heir
he expected to become; and, should he out-
live them, he too often (ails of his object;
for they generally deem such unworthy w
inkerit their ions. He alons is worthy
them who shows his capability to take care
of them by his independence of them, and
reliance upon his own resources.—Emer-
son.

———

Teoleration.
1 could never divide myself from any
!r:nn upon t}:; dilel:nce oran opinion, or
angry with his judgment for not agreei
with me in that &{m which, within a few
days, | should dissent myself.—Sir Thom-
as Browne.

————
Never be a j between thy [riends in
any matter where mlheirL.mnpon
the victory: if or enemies be liti-
gants, whatever side thou favorest, thou get-
test a friend; but when friends are

ng |the ordinary by much;

canno! re-
quite the object of for the sacrifices
of his time; but it is 8 ag somewhat self.
im « A greal weacher i& made for mao.
kind; he addiesses bimsell 1o his fellow
man; his high vocation is for their sakes.—
Ifhis work is more consummately effective,
and | am well convinced that it is, when
he is seen face to face, when his living voice
has uttered gracions words in the ear, he
may be considered as completing his mis.
sion (0 his contemporasies when they come
into his presence, and for a briel space sit
in the light of his countenance. | have ev-
er believed that the power of the true poet
is the Fower of religion and humanity, and
that of this age no man has better illustra.
ted its purifying and elevating function than
Wordsworth. Now, il he had been re.
pulsive and unamiable in his manness, as
from over-refinement, and the selfishness,
often selfapproved, that grows out of such
delicacy, (he might be so, and even be the
more admired by some for that very reason,)
he would conuadict himsell, and his wri-
tings would thus, ia the estimation of many
lose their charm of perfect benevolence and
sincerity.  But he is so kindly, so ingenuous,
0 communicalive, apprehends so cleatly w0
whom he is talking; and what he says, let
who would say it, 1s so moch worth hearing
and remembering, that one, favored as |
was, might lay up his discouree of an hour
for life, and t by it ever ofter.

[t is delightful to see this venerable man
ending his days in the very locality honor.
ed as his birth-place, (he was born at Cock-
ermouth, a town not far from Rydal Mount)
with the wife of his youth. They have
lived in marriage nearly half a century, in
great peace and prosperity; increase of
years bringing increase of honor, and the
sunset of life crowning them not only with
the true glory of this mortal state, but prom-
ising 1o their exalted faith a never ending
duration of that holy happiness they have
sought and found here. Afier a visit pro.
longed by the kind solicitation of M. and
Mrs. W., we rose to depart, but the poet of-
fered to show us his grounds and accompa.
nied us for that purpose, Rydal Mount
and its surrounding beauties have been de.
scribed by many letter-writers of late years,
and by all detailers of the picturesque in
Westmoreland, so ofien, that nothing re-
mains to be said of it. Every feature has
been celebrated in all lands by its own
muse; 0 me, its greatest charm consists in
those who give (o its scenery the attribute
of life and intelligent enjoyment.

Here Wordsworth is the social eentre,
surrounded by cultivated persons who know
his pre.eminent worth, and humbler dwel.
lers in content, to whom he is no less a
friend and benefactor. *“This is a charm-
ing neighborhood,” said my companion to
him, as we surveyed it far and wide. *It
combines more advantages, is more desira.
ble o live in than any place [ ever was in,”
answered he. “l have seen prospects,”
looking round, “that might as well adorn a
canvass; parts of Switzerland and of Ger.
many are as grand and beautiful; but here
all nature is turned 0 human service and
enjoyment. Every hill is accessible; every
nook may be explored. To us, every con.
siderable object is connected with our expe.
rience, and our satisfaction.” He
the outer gate with us, and descended the
hill !ownrs- the public road. This troubled
me; it was o kind;, he would be wearied
in mounting.  But his natural force is pro.
tracted through his green old age. Shaks
are told why, when he described a man
who subjected the animal will o the spirital
mind, and found the last stage of life ““fros.
ty, but kindly."

The common people of Ambleside are
very good, honest, Kind, and primitive,—
This little town, a parish properly of Grass.
mere, contains about 2000 inhabitants, but
Mr. Wordsworth says, such has long been
the distribution of property and of employ-
ment about here, that the “gaunt wolf,” or,
as the Scripture says, with great force, “‘the
armed man.” poverty, has been kept off,
and the misery and vice that follow in his
train do not show their grim and forlom vis-
ages here,

Itis quite interesting to hear the com-
mon people talk of Wordsworth; those who
have no notions at all of his genius and his
eminence, but who perfectly understand his
goodness; that quality selfevident, which
needs neither trumpeter nor interpreter.—
“He is avery good kind of a man,” said
one to me, “a very fair man to deal with.”
“Poor gentleman, he is getting old, and
has seen great trouble; he is quite feeble.—
You know he lost his daoughter last year;
she was a fine lady; every body is sorry
for him,” said another; and a third told me,
when [ inquired if he were at Rydal Mount,
“He is, lady, | was up at the mount yester.
day working for the gardener, and | had a
little talk with him."”  Not a poor creatuce
does he meet in the road, so | was told,
(for the Irish are also at Ambleside,) but he
speaks (o them. “How are ye to.day?”
“Thank your honor, very poorly;” and then
follows the penay or the sixpence in hand.
and the “God bless yer,” in profusion, tll
be is out of sight. How beautifully does
this endearing compassion and considerate.
ness pervade his poetry “of the affections!”
| was loth to leave the sweet, quiet spot,
but, according to a previous armngement,
proceeded on the 5th of July to Keswick,

sixteen miles from Ambleside.— Evening
Post

Domestic Economy.

And touching the guiding of thy house,
let thy hospitality be moderate; and, accord-
ing to the means of thy estate, rather plen.
tiful ltln sparing, but not costly. For [
never knew any man grow poor by keeping
nulou'des:y table. Bu?nmmanlhun-
selves through secret vices, and their i-
tality bears the blame. But banish uhion‘s:
drunkards out of thine house, which isa
vice impairing health, consuming much,
and makes no show,
ascribed 19 the drunkard, but for the well-
bearing of hisdrink; which is a better com-
mendation for a brewer's horse or a dray-
man, that for either a gentleman or a sery.
ing-man. Beware thou spend not above
three or four parts of thy revenues; nor above
a third pact of that in thy house. For the
other two parts will do no more than defray
thy extraordinaries, which always surmount
he or otherwish thou shalt
live like a rich beggar, in continual want.
And the needy man can never live happily
or contentedly. For every disaster makes
him ready to or seil. And that
gentleman who an
an ounce of credit,

i:.geln than ancient

For geatility is noth.
riches. 4

lneverhaltdpnin dn

acre of land, sells |is perfect, each in its
or our still more favorite

. So that, if |eyed is cnabled to
foundation shall at any time sink, the |i Iitrd“u' and it is

mmﬂ.wahalink . Well'it's
very but the &himney never did

smoke ¢ what can be the cause of

tle ground—she quite
previously, but her house adj

12}

ins “a ic;

perfectly comlfortable! :
She can’t for the life of her make oul

that she’s no time for readi it must be
that hussey, Ann; she’ll nﬁ; away as
sure as she’s born, il she catches her at it!
You must make a mistake—there was'nt a
bit of the leg left yesterday, she's ever so
positive there was'nt—she csn show you
the bone if you wish it. She never recol-
lects coals so abominably dear; it's quite
shameful! The ton you had in Jast week is
all gone, and she was obliged to lend you a
coal-scuttle hersell this moming. She
can't make out what makes the papes so
late—those tiresome boys are enocogh to
wear one's life out, She's very sorry if
there’s no mustard in the house—she has
told Ann to get some at least a hundred
times, il she has told her once, but it's of
uo use. She must get rid of the girl'—
Lor! how very provoki wishes you
had only told her you wanted some hot
water—she'’s just that very minute put the
kitchen fire out, but there's some nice fresh
water, if you'll have any.

What! a rrza? (it's quite impossible to
express the scream in type; the reader mwst
imagine in his mind's ear something equal
in shrillness 10 a railway whistle), A rrea
did you say? Oh! that she should live w0
hear such a thing' She's only a poor lone
widow, and it's cruel—that it is—to throw
such a thing in her face! Well! if you are
bitten all over, it's no fanlt of hers; you
must have brought the “nasty lhinﬁ" in
yoursell. Her house is known to be the
swoetest house in the whole street—you
can ssk anybody if itis'nt. Would you be
kind enough not to ring the bell so often—
there's a poor invalid lady on the first floor,
and it distresses her sadly! She begs your
pardun, but linen always was an extra—she
had a gentleman who stopt in her pailors
once for ten years; he was a very nice gen-
tleman 10 be sure, something in the law,
and he never all the time rused so much as
a murmur against the linen, nor any other
gentleman that she has had any dealings
with. ¥You must be mistaken,

She really cannot clean more than one
pair of boots a day—some persons seem 10
have no bowels for the serv 1 Crea.
tares! Well! what's the matter with the
curtains, she should like very much to
know! What, rather old’ Well' on her
word it's the first time she's ever been wld
s0, and they've only been up these eight
years—il so much, decidedly nol more'—
However, il persons are not satisfied, they
had better go—she has been offered three
and sixpance 2 week more for the rooms—
and goodness knows she does'nt make a
blessed farthing by them. She’s anxious to
satisfly everybody, but cannot do wonders—
and what's more, won't, to please anybody'
She's extremely sorry to hear that you have
lost half your shirts, but she cannot be an-

has told her lodgers over and over again al-
ways (o be carelul and lock their drawers,
till she’s fairly tired of telling them! What
do you say? They always have been lock- |
ed! \Well! she should'ut at all wonder now
that you suspect het’—if so; she can only
tell you to your face that she does'nt wear
shirts, and begs you'll suit yoursell else-
where. She never experienced such treat.
ment in all her life, and more than that she
won't—no, not to please the Queen, or the
very best lodger in the world! Perhaps
you'll accuse her next of stealing your tea
and sugar? What, you do! Well! she's
ashamed of you—that she is—and should
like exceedingly to know what you eall
yoursell! A gemtleman indeed! No more
a gentleman than she is a gentleman'—
However, she won't harbor such gentlemen
in her house, she’s determined on that; so
you'll please take the usual notice, and
bundle yourself off as quick as you cam,
and precious good riddance wo!  She won't
stand nonsense from anybody, though she is
nothing better than o poor widow, and has
not & soul to protect her in the wide world!
She never saw such a gentleman.
Not 2« word more, however, is said.—
The next evening some oysters are sent in
for supper “with Missus' compliments,
please, she says they're beantifully fresh;"
oc if it is Sunday, she ventures in hersell
with her best cap, and two plates, one over
the other, and “hopes you will excuse the
liberty, but the joint looked 30 nice, she
thought you would just lik » slice of hot
meat for luncheon, with a nice brown po-
tato.”  She stirs the fire; sees that the win.
dows are fastened down tight; can't make
out where the draft comes oul; asks in the
soflest voice whether you would'nt like a
nice glass of pale ale; and finishes by wip-
ing with her apron the dust off the mantel.
piece and all the chairs, and hoping that
you're comforiable,
As the fatal day draws near, she knocks
at the door. *Is she disturbing you'—
Would you be kind enough to let her have
a little drop of brandy—she would esteem
it o great favor—she has such a dreadful
sinking."”
The next moming she lays the breakfast
cloth herself. For the first time the week-
ly bill is not ready, “but she’s in no hurry;
any time will do, Why! surely you're not
thinking of going in this way! You have
been with her so long; she should be wé,
erable to lose you—such a nice 80" eman
Wo—you cannot mean to go!” ;
But, alas! there is no »~ Here Jet
describe the to; ble slammings and bang-
ings, ap< ihe fearful sarcasms of that last
7+ Avithmetic, wo, falls powerless be.
fore the awful array of formidable “extras”
in the last week's bill of the Model Lodg-
ing-House Keeper.— Punch. :

Man in Clvilizasion.
No one will deny that man is still
ﬁfmmmdhdﬂmﬁm
He does not fulfil the law of his nature.—.
He is nowhere

the plaine of South
relying lion of Zahara
kind. Even the daisy
flower, the bl
show

America, or the

swerable for her servans, of course. She!

You | mance of Gay Mannedng, they 4, =

know the fields that are thexr
cestral rights, nor yet the
ture that stirs their hearts |

OWn, their 5y,
small voice of ns

. ; . 3 mom..m
! Oh! that noise at the back is the skit: | Nor is there any room for' wonde -
i to .mention it | of the enormous amoant of her
ic, and lurking disease in 1he
it's & greatl nuisance, to be sure, but iw’s only | sider the vast consom
ol an evening, and won,t trouble you much | cohol, tobacco, and
after eleven. She hopes you feel yourself dthatbamfardlofmmd

who takes your books' all-she knows is, |of the present day, and that

' Thi
editary, th!:‘:
» - ‘.(Hd' '-‘W.
plion of tea, coffee, 4

Opium; rememberp,
: rugs hiy aeq,
acquired, even by ruh.-rm.:;
creatures like the men and W Oilves

. ~ : taste 15 therel;,
not congenial with the paridisaic insiy, ol

ly

ideal man. Examine the VOTY meats whic

the flaccid genius of dyspepey has isvensed
Count the hundred spices and i‘“l}mm:»l N
which the fine edge of owdinary sengij,.
is blunted and torn.  Recollect r'r.e'u-.';.-
to which night is wmiversally 1urpeg -
day. Take particular notice of (he o,
sive and exclusive cultivation of
muscle of the body in one clas o
of the memggstomach and lings in g,
of the mere nerves of soperficial and s
mental sensibility ic a thisd sod o
mere miserable brain in & fourth ope d
% forth. Think, in fine, of everything |
the daily life of Europe, that is cu), e
if not intended, 10 thrust man oy o -~
ny with all the flﬂfl movements of .
on the one side, and of his own -h"tf'.-.»,-.
blesoul on the other. Nor can 5y b
claim exemiplion from the mle. §i. =
ever %0 wholesome in physical lising, ..,
%0 virtwous in moral conduct, and ey,
genemlly ecultivated in mind, it will
him only a little; but that sxeellent Ll .
worth a world of selfdenial. The Bt
the dullness, and the perversion o '
tive sensibilities of the fratie are rihossa
through the whole raee by marriage, 5 4
as by exmmple and consent.  Civilied -
guage conlains at least one sign ficant
cation of the fact. When -
among men a person of extraosdinac
*l[llilly‘ to the more sacred nfluences o
temple of nature, in which they ape
ing money more than serving like pi
they call him a genius, leave him 10 ¢
he can, and let posterity discover
was the most genuine man of they
.‘}'f. and so bad is the hornd e
custony, that no sooner does a sou)

to the world in such an orzanization
he is entangled in the habis of

inlling from a greawer height,
sinks lower than the lowest — Vot
ith Review.
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The Charncter of (hesterficld

Lord Chesterfield was allows
body 10 have more conversable cnter: \
table wit than any man of his time: Lis ;
pensity w ridicale, in which he induis
himse:{ with infinite humor and 5o | L
tion, and with inexhacstilje spirits and
riisrre!iun, made him sought a
liked and not loved, by most of lus
ance; no sex, no relation, vo mok, |
power, no pml'em'nn. 0o friendss P, 1
ligation was a shield from those noint
glitterng weapons, that ssemad 10 dine o
Iy 0 3 stander-by, but cut deep in those the
touched. All his SCHUAINANCE Were
ferentiy the objects of his satire, and s,
imrnn!iuuou-'"-'-‘: fred that voracious s
ute for abuse thet made him fall upon evers
thing shat caine In his way, sud 723 every
one of his companions i
expense of the rest. | remember twe |
in satire of Boileau's that it hm
“Mais ¢’ est un petit fou
B qui pour un
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And as his luul-iulr, for waat of pes
P‘t’. Uﬂl‘ll m'hf.'l ed his characier 0 he
terest, 30 by these means he
want of prudence, sacrificed his mteren
his vanity. With a person as dissgreests
as it was pnm'hl.- for a homan bein
without being deformed, he atfects

ing many women of the first
the most in fashion; and, if you would ke
his word for it, not withont succes
in fact and in truth he never &
one above the venal rank of those
an Adonis ora Vulcan micht b
well with, for an equal sumi o
WaS very short, dmp(upc--!;ul wil, thick. »
clumsily made; had a broad, rouch.testum
ugly face, with black weeth, and a bead
enough for a Polyphemus, Use Bes
urst, who said few good things, thous!
mired for many, ;.ul.i Leoovdd  ( hresierhed
onee that he was like a stunted gian
which was &8 humoioas idea, snd really w
pﬂ&ih'. Such a thing would disconcent Lod
Uhesterfield as much as it wouold
anybody, who had neither his
assurance, on other eccasions, (o
could attack vigoreusly, he
but weakly, hl!lhqui\'.'kliﬂ\ never show .
itsell’ in reply, any more U
standing in argument.— Lovd Herrs
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Value of { ompression in Urators
Eloquence, we are persuaded, will nere
flourish in America or 3t home, 50 long »
the public taste is infantile enovgh 10
sure the value of a speech by the hours
occupizs, and to exall copiowsness
tility to the absolute disvegard ol
ness. The efficacy and value of compr
sion can scarcely be overraled.
mon nir we beat aside with our breslh
compressed, hag the force of gunpowd
and will rend the solid rock, snd sods
with language. A gentle steom of o
suasives may flow through the »
leave no sediment: let it cor
as a cataract, and il awe~
Itis by this ““!"i"'_‘_em compresson S5
Cicero confour-y Cataline, and 1eowst
nes overlnelms Eshines by 0
.“m"; Anthony, as ﬂmkqmar\- manke s
speak, carries the heart away wih 3 %
cause; by this that Lady Machah maid
us, for the moment, sympathise with 5
der. The language of swong passon?
ll'ly' terse and < griem-'f < g
viction uses few words; there s sowehd
of artifice and dishonesty in 3 lons =<
No argument is worth using, becase
can make a impression, tha doe= ¥
bear to beut?in asingle sentence. ¥
marshalling of speeches, essays, and
according o their length, deenuiss ** s
great work which covers a greal #9%7
this “inordinate appetite foc printed P#
which devours so much and w0 ™
wately that it has no leisare for fmrn’;
ing anything,—ia icious 1o all k*®
literatare, bat 0 oralory. Th ™
who aima at pecfection is forced ©&*
popularity and steer wide of i1, t‘”::
who must court popalarity, is e
nounce the pursuit ine and be%
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of genai
axcellence.— Westminater Perior.
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man is nei
he shall become.

the par- | building

some time, but rested satisfied that iow, how Seattt . must needs follow.—Lord Bur-




